FAMOUS 1950s EC COMICS! 
HERE ARE TALES THAT WILL USHER YOU INTO 


THE HAUNT OF 





HEE,HEE! SO YOU GOT YOUR GRIMY PAWS ON А GRIMY OIME AND NOW YOU'RE READY FOR ANOTHER GRIMY VISIT 
INTO THE GRIMY HAUNT OF FEAR. WELL, OON'T JUST STAND THERE LOOKIN' PALE AND SICKLY. COME IN ANO 
FEEL PALE AND SICKLY WHILE I LAOLE OUT THE LATEST REEKING RECIPE FROM МУ CRUDDY CAULDRON, YEPFIT'S 


YOUR SHIVER- CHEF, HOSTESS OF THE HAUNT OF FEAR, THE OLD WITCH, REAOY TO SERVE THE TASTY TALE 
OF TERROR ENTITLEO... T 


i 


Laura RAIS STOOD BEFORE THE IMPOSING PORTRAIT, 
THE TEARS STREAMING DOWN HER FACE, HER NERVOUS 
FINGERS TIGHTLY CLUTCHING THE BOTTLE AND THE 
SMALL WAD OF COTTON. SHE STARED IN HORROR AT 
THE SOMBER FACE ON THE OLD CANVAS WITH ITS 
DARK FOREBODING EYES AND ITS UNRULY WH 


E, SOB... I'VE 607 To... 


ғ 





Laura WAS FRIGHTENED. НЕН 
BNEATH CAME IN SHORT CHOKING 
PANTS AND HER HEART BEAT MADLY 
IN HER HEAVING CHEST. SHE PICKED 
UP THE BOTTLE AND THE COTTON 
AND CLIMBED UP ONTO THE COFFEE 


FER EYES FELL TO THE NEATLY ENGRAVED NAME- 
s. ee THE Cen) IE ЛАП ГЕ AURA TIPPED THE BOTTLE AND POURED ITS CONTENTS 
=s à UPON THE МАО OF COTTON. THE FAMILIAR SMELL OF 

‘BARON GILLES DE RAIS." WHY DOES IT SOUND 
So FAMILIAR? WHO /3 ir? I'VE 807 To FIND OUT? 


THE COLORLESS LiQUID DRIFTE! 





THE FAMILIAR SMELL. IT BROUGHT BACK MEMORIES. THE MEMORIES OF LAURA'S PAST SWEPT BEFORE HER 


THE CLUTTERED STUDIO IN GREENWICH VILLAGE IN NEW EYES. THE DAY G/LBERT RAIS САМЕ TO HER STUDIO... 
YORK. THE STRUGGLING YEARS OF STUDY AND HARD - Е BER. 6 7 


МҮ МАМЕ 15 MISS HARBER. 7 RAIS, I'M 
WORK AND LAURA'S ly DETERMINATION ... ---- RAIG SIEBEN 


б уде эс \ FROM LOUISIANA. I'VE COME TO NEW YORK TO HAVE 
1 SOMEDAY ULL BE А SUCCESSFUL PORTRAIT, / мү PORTRA/T PAINTED. A MUTUAL FRIEND 
(PANTER. SOMEDAY IT'LL BE FAMOUS. Y 2 





LAURA REMEMBERED THE WEEKS THAT FOLLOWED... 
THOSE WONDERFUL WEEKS OF SILBERT POSING FOR 
HER, WHILE SHE MOULDED HIS LIKENESS ІМ OILS AND 


T 
THAT WILL ВЕ 444 


0 D OGETHER a 
X WAS WONDERING, TOMORROW YOUR PORTRAIT WILL COME M/7// ME, 
{SE Ғ/М/ӨУЕД, GILBERT..AND YOU LAURA, COME ТО 
WILL BE GOING SOUTH AGAIN. LOUISIANA WITH 
ME. ВЕ MY WIFE... 


GILBERT! Y 1 HAVE A HUGE Laura REMEMBERED HOW SHE'D ... THE SIMPLE CEREMONY UNITING 
ARE YOU < MANSION DOWN IN THE | MADE UP HER MIND... THREW AWAY LAURA AND GILBERT RAIS...MAKING 
| PROPOS- ; LOUISIANA BAYOUS, / HER DREAMS OF A CAREER AS A THEM ONE...MAKING THEM MAN AND 
ING? f LAURA. YOU'LL LOVE PORTRAIT PAINTER... AND ACCEPTED 
ІТ THERE. SAY YOU'LL / GILBERT'S PROPOSAL OF MARRIAGE... 
MARRY МЕ” УЕ S, GIL, DARLING, 
g DLL MARRY 


AS 


(Шы. 


a 


LAURA! 'T/FFAWGES'/ * 
THE FAMILY PLANTATION, 





SHE REMEMBERED HOW GILBERT HAD SMILED AS THEYD 
MOUNTED THE COLUMNED PORTICO— 
. IT HAS TWENTY-TWO IT'S... irs 50 СИЕТ 
ROOMS, AND THEY'RE ALL OUT HERE IN THE «1 
BAYOUS, GIL... WITH 


ABOUT IT... 3 
ЕУ THE HOUSE IS OVER THO N IT'S... IT'S vou L/KE... г ONLY THE SOUND ОҒ 
AN THE BIRDB AND THE 


W/ HUNDRED YEARS OLD, LAURA. N VERY 8/6, = n 
? РМ Ху 7 7) MARSH ANIMALS. 


MY ANCESTORS SU/LT /T WHEN 
THEY CAME HERE FROM FRANCES 


NV іы ° “ы 


. How THE LOOK HAD COME INTO (АЙҒА REMEMBERED HOW THE SIGHT OF THE HUGE LIVING ROOM WITH ITS 
HIS EYES... PRICELESS ANTIOUES HAD ALMOST TAKEN НЕН BREATH AWAY. SHE 


REMEMBERED HOW SHE'D FLITTED ABOUT LIKE A LITTLE CHILD TOUCH- 
ING EACH EXQUISITE PIECE OF FURNITURE, HER FEARS DUTSIDE FORGOTTEN. 
OH,GIL! EVERYTHING 15 SO... тм GLAD YOU L/KE 
r so PERFECT W s T_T, LAURA! 


YES. THAT'S 
WHY I LOVE IT 


... THE PoRTRAIT...THE FRIGHTEN- 

ING FACE WITH ITS DARK EVIL 

EYES AND THE COARSE WHITE 

BEARD, THERE WAS SOMETHING 
FIRE- ABOUT ҮТ... 


wHO..-WHO'S ЖЫ ‘BARON GILLES 
TNAT, GIL? 2 DE RAIS. 16847 





G/L? YOU'RE 
PACKING 


WHERE ARE REFURNISH A 


HOUSE LIKE 
THIS,DARLING. 
ІГУЕ GOT TO MAKE 


IT TAKES 3 
MONEY то ) 
/ 


IRPRISI 


HOW EXQUISITE. I WOULDN'T WANT 
TO CHANGE A THING IN THIS ROOM. 
NOT А STICK. IT'S..IT'S 


f ном Lone 
WILL You 
ВЕ QONE GIL? 


jP. 

и 

i 
D 
¥ 


к-к 
(wor е 
77 pean. А FEW 


— -- 


— 


OECIOE HOW YOU WANT | ALL RIGHT, ” 
TO DECORATE EACH / GIL. BUT 4 


ROOM. THAT OUGHT / HURRY, WON 
TO KEEP YOU BUSY YOU. L.I 

HATE TO BE 

ALONE... 


DAYS. YOU'LL 
HAVE LOTS TO || 
DO. 90 THROUGH / 
THE HOUSE. 
OPEN UP ALL THE 
ROOMS. HERE ARE 


> HOW THE SILENCE SEEMED TO CLOSE ІМ AROUND 
HER... AND HOW THAT STRANGE FEELING, THAT FEA A, 
SUDDENLY SEEMED TO GRIP HER. SHE'D STARED 
DOWN AT THE КЕУВ LL 


7 WELL...NO USE SITTING AROUNO MOP/NG” 
MIGHT AS WELL EXPLORE MY NEW HOME f 


ж” 





THE MYSTERIOUS ROOM АТ THE END ОҒ THE HALL Амр SHE REMEMBERED SULKING DOWN INTO THE LIVING- 

ON THE TOP FLOOR. LAURA REMEMBERED THE FRUS- || RDOM AND STARING UP AT THE PORTRAIT OF THE MAN WITH 

TRATION АТ NOT BEING ABLE TO UNLOCK THE DOOR... THE DARK FOREBODING EYES AND THE MATTEO WHITE 

THE NATURAL CURIOSITY THAT GREW WITHIN HER... BEARD AND FEELING THAT CHILL ENCLOSE HER... MAKING 

TWENTY-ONE! TWENTY-TWO! TWENTY-THREE 7 HER SHIVER... 

THERE ARE TWENTY-THREE ROOMS IN THIS WHAT /$ THERE ABOUT THAT 

HOUSE. BUT, 6/2877 SAID THERE WERE DNLY PAINTING THAT SEEMS SO STRANGE? 

TWENTY-TWO? І WONDER WHYS І WONDER 4 ч IS IT THE FACE? THE МАМЕ? ФАЛОУ 
GILLES DE RAIS." 15 THAT МАМЕ 

2^ FAMILIAR? 


Ано LAURA REMEMBERED HOW HER „Ано FINALLY, THE RELIEF 
FEARS INCREASED... HOW HER LONE- 


EVERYTHING IS THAT ROOM 
WHEN GILBERT RETURNED... PERFECT, GILBERT. 15 WOT 
LINESS MADE HER NERVOUS... AND 


Е I DDN'T WANT TO YOURS 

THE SOUNDS AT NIGHT, KEEPING HER RESELL CHANGE A THINGS он... ТНАТ ROOM 

AWAKE, MAKING HER THINK... ABOUT е DID YOU DECIDE ER... BUT THERE'S 1S MINES 
THE ROOM WITHDUT A KEY... THE += ABOUT THE ! KEEP OUT 

PAINTING... h REDECORATING? SEE, YOU DIDN'T 
GIVE ME THE KEY. 





LAURA REMEMBERED HOW GILBERT'S EYES GREW DARK AND LAURA REMEMBERED HOW THE NEXT MORNING, 
ОКЕ THE EYES.IN THE PORTRAIT ye, sine. GILBERT DID NOT SHAVE... —— 
вит... WHY, GILBERT? Bf NONE OF YOUR BUSINESS! ` BUT, YOU'RE SO телі гм GROWING А BEARD, 
Фр” JUST STAY AWAY FROM THAT Ж SEEDY-LOOKING, ӨМ LAURA, I REALLY HATE 3 
ЯООМ. YOU CAN DO WHAT YOU / Д то SHAVE, SO, UNTIL MY 
LIKE WITH THE OTHERS, вит « 9 
STAY AWAY FROM THAT ONE. 


Wa Path NEXT BUSINESS TRIP... 
w t $ ra 























LAURA REMEMBERED HOW STRANGE EVERYTHING WAS 


HER NERVOUSNESS. HER CURIOSITY ABOUT 
THE ROOM, GILBERT'S BEARD, BLACK AND SILKY, GROW- 


AFTER THAT. 


ING THICKER EACH DAY, UNTIL... 


I HAVE TOGO ОМ 0 
ANOTHER BUSINESS 


TRIP TOMORROW, 


WHEN LAURA'D AWAKENED THE 
NEKT MORNING. GILBERT WAS 
GONE. SHE'D HURRIED TO THE 


BATHROOM, TORTURED WITH BITING 
CURIOSITY... 


NOW I'LL SEE 4 
WHAT'S IN THAT 


THE ROOM. THE PORTRAIT. WHAT WAS THERE THAT 


BOTHERED LAURA? SHE REMEMBERED GOING THROUGH 
GILBERT'S POCKETS Т! 


NIGHT... AMD FINDING THE KEY... 


-.THE KEY TO THE ROOM AT THE ENO 
OF THE HALL ON THE TOP FLOOR" 


SHE'O STAREO DOWN AT THE 
BOTTLE ON THE SINK... 


WHAT'S THIS? 
‘BLACK ВЕТ 
TINTS GREYING 
HAIR BLACKS 
он, МО” 


LAURA'D LAUGHED. SO GILBERT WAS 


GETTING GREY ANO HE WAS DYING 
HIS HAIR. SHE'D LAUGHED АТ HIS 
BOYISHNESS. KEEPING SECRETS... 


THE POOR 





SEVEN BODIES SEVEN BODIES OF WOMEN , IN 
VARIOUS STAGES OF DECAY, THEIR THROATS SLIT, LAY 


BEFORE HER IN THAT HORRIBLE LITTLE ROOM AT THE 
ENO OF THE HALL... 


THE COLOR OF THE BEARD? SO FRESH...SO CLEAN. 
so UNVELLOWED WITH AGE. THAT'S WHAT 
BOTHERED МЕ/ 


FI or COURSES THAT'S WHAT . 
BOTHERED МЕ ABOUT THE 
PORTRAIT? THE COLO, 


SAVAGELY, LAURA SMEARED THE TURPENTINE-SOAKED 
WAD OF COTTON ACROSS THE PORTRAIT... SMEARING THE 


WHITE OF THE BEARD AWAY.. DISSOLVING IT.. REVEALII 
THE TRUE COLOR BENEATH... 


— 
OUND, GILBERT STOOD THERE, GRINNING, THE TRUE COLOR 
„ГОО, HAD BEEN REMOVED. THE RAZOR GLISTENED IN HIS 


YES, LAURA. BARON GILLES DE RAIS WAS THE 
ORIGINAL BLUEBEARD AND Т...ЕН,ЕН...АМ 
CARRYING ON THE FAMILY TRADITI 





y 


k 





ULRIC, THE UNDYING, BOWED STIFFLY TD THE CHEERING 
CROWD, AND STEPPED GINGERLY INTO THE SATIN~ LINED 


CASKET THAT RESTED, SUSPENDED, DVER THE YAWNING TEN- = 


FOOT=DEEP PIT. A HUSH FELL OVER THE GATHERING OF THE 
CURIOUS THAT HAD COME TO WITNESS ULRIC'S LATEST SKIR- 
MISH WITH DEATH, A VOICE ECHOED OVER A LOUDSPEAKER... 


ULRIC RECLINED IN THE COFFIN, THE LID WAS CLOSED, 
AND THE COFFIN WAS LOWERED INTO THE YAWNING 

A |ЕХСАУАТІОМ, THE VDICE COMING OVER THE Р.А. SYSTEM 
RASPED DN, DESCRIBING THE ACTION FOR THOSE WHO 


A ЕҚТА ГА VIP 





LYING IN THE DARKNESS, AMONG THE SATIN FOLDS 
THAT SURROUNDED HIM, ULA/C, THE UNDYING LAUGHED 
AS HE LISTENED TO THE VOICE FAR ABOVE HIM AND 
THE BOOMING SOUND OF THE EARTH STRIKING THE 
COFFIN-LID... ? 7 p 


«BUT I WILL Z/VE AGAIN... RETURN FROM THE DEAD 

AGAIN AS І HAVE RETURNED FROM THE DEAD BEFORE. 
AND TH/S...THIS WILL BE MY FAREWELL PERFOR- 

MANGE. THIS WILL BE THE LAST TIME I WILL RETURN, 
IT IS THE LAST TIME I GAN RETURN... 


~ EXPERTS CALCULATE THAT А 
MAN SEALEO INTO THAT COFFIN 
WOULD SUFFOCATE WITHIN AN 
HOUR, FOLKS. ULRIC WILL Ñ 
REMAIN BURIED FOR ZAREE 
tty HOURS ... Ë 


WILL EXAMINE 
МЕ, АМО PRO- 
NOUNCE МЕ 

k. ҒАР... 


`... How HE BENT CLOSE TO МЕ... 
WHISPERING ...” С] 
HOW WOULD YOU 

LIKE TO ВЕ A/GH? 


*I REMEMBER HOW IT ALL BEGAN, 
HOW HE STOOD OVER ME AS І LAY 
DRUNK IN A DOORWAY ON SKID ROW.. 


А DERELICT... A DOWN- AND- OUTER...: / MY NAME IS DOCTOR 


EMIL MANFRED. L ам 
READY TO ASTOUND 
THE WORLD WITH МҮ 
DISCOVERY...THE 
DISCOVERY THAT WILL 
MAKE US SOTH RICH... 


P 
і 


Ме 
<š 


LE 
жаты" 


MO 
2% 


D/£... AND 
LIVE AGAIN? | 
I DON'T GET ІТ” 


| z rave DISCOVERED HOW TO CHEAT 

DEATH, MY FRIEND ...HOW TO DIE... 
AND THEN TO Z/VE AGAIN...NOT. 

| JUST ONCE, вит MANY TIMES ^ 


YOU HAVE HEARO OF THE SUPERSTITION 
REGARDING THE COMMON ALLEY CAT? 
THE SUPERSTITION THAT A CAT HAS 
NINE LIVES? WELL, I HAVE 


MY FRIEND, 





THE MULTIPLE LIVES Д LORD! TO RETURN FROM THE Ў ПОС? | МҮ FRIEND. AN OPER A™ KNOW... 
à DEAD TIME AND AGAIN, 4 HOW CAN | 7/ON... REMOVING A 


ves! Г САМ G/VE YOU | WITH А CAT'S ABILITY W HOw, | | ris A SIMPLE MATTERY 1 DONT 


0, 
OF A САГУ І KNOW " 
HOW? THINK WHAT /, 
THAT COULD MEAN? f 


YOU COULD AEFY ОЕАТН.. 4 vou ZO — | CERTAIN GLAND FROM А 
BECOME FAMOUS...GIVE IT? COMMON CAT AND 
EXHIBITIONS THAT y PLACING IT IN YOUR 
WOULD MAKE US Ж/А... / BODY. ARE YOU 

% н WILLING? 


*I REMEMBER THE SICKENING SMELL OF THE ETHER... 
THE CAT'S SHRILL SCREAM AS I SLIPPED INTO OBLI- 
VION... AND THEN... WAKING...” = 
HOW DO YOU ALL RIGHT, I GUESS! 
WAS... WAS IT SUCCESSFUL? 





THE OPERATION was A SUCCESS, HOW...HOW CAN ( RANGE 15 CERTAIN DEATH 
MY FRIEND. YOU WOW HAVE THE І ЗЕ SURE? | MY FRIEND 
MULTIPLE LIVES OF THAT 








ULRIC, THE UNDYING 7 | THEN ONE 
THAT'S WHAT WE WILL | OF THE 

GALL YOU. YOU WERE LIVES WAS 
K/LLED BY THAT 
BULLET, ULRIC BUT 
NOW YOU HAVE 
RETURWED...TO 
START ANOTHER 


` I REMEMBER THE EXPLOSION... THE 
SEARING PAIN AS THE BULLET 
ENTERED MY CHEST...TORE INTO MY 


HEART..." W 
3 УИ 9 















‘I REMEMBER THE BLACKNESS 
CLOSING IN AROUND ME... ANO THEN 
LIFTING...’ = 


WELCOME BACK uc?» 
To LIFE.. тс" 














EXACTLY? BUT WE WILL | ULRIC, THE “Т REMEMBER THE FIRST SPECTACLE. ГО ANNOUNCED THAT I 
MASTE NO MORE. FROM UNDYING 4 x WOULD GO OVER NIAGARA FALLS...W/THOUT A BARREL...ANO 
ЖОЙ ON, WE WILL MAKE LIME IT! WHEN LIVE. X REMEMBER THE RUSHING NIAGARA RIVER, SWEEPING 
ҒАСИ OF YOUR LIVES DO WE START... PAST THE CROWDS THAT LINED THE SHORE. ..SWEEPING ME TO THE 
PAY....AND PAY WELL Z í BRINK AND OVER... 




















` REMEMBER THE MONTHS L SPENT RECOVERING... "Т REMEMBER MY SECOND SPECTACLE. I'D ANNOUNCED I 
WAITING FOR BONES TO MEND...’ WOULD LEAP FROM À PLANE FLYING AT TWO THOU 
USTEN To TH/S,00c. ULRIC Y unat THEY DON'T Ñ |SAND FEET...WITHOUT А PARACHUTE... AND LIVE. т. 
DEFIES CERTAIN DEATH. KNOW, ULRIC, IS THAT 





REMEMBER STEPPING INTO SPACE OVER THE FIELD WHERE 

| SWIMS OVER FALLS AND Д vou 2/0 DIES THis | LIBE CROWDS HAD GATHERED. š P 
LIVES! EARNS THIRTY [| 15 ANOTHER LIFE у CRAZY /0/077 Ж THIS TINE HE'S 
THOUSAND DOLLARS IN YOU ARE L/V/NG... = = М GONE 700 FAR. 


WAGERS AND ADMISSIONS! ) vouR THIRD. You 


i HAVE USED TWO we 





“Мой MONTHS...WAITING FOR BROKEN BONES TO KNIT. | Мо TAKEN А SLUG IN мү CHEST, I' GONE OVER NIAGARA 
ЕЕ FLESH ТО HEAL... ET FALLS, ANO I'D LEAPED FROM A PLANE FOR А TOTAL OF 
И ном MUCH DID WE MAKE ALL TOLD... FIFTY- 


EIGHTY- SIX GRANO. I!O USED UP ИЙРЕ OF MY NINE 
SIX THOUSAND DOL- | (LIVES, I'D SUFFERED THE FEAR ANO THE PAIN. BUT THE 
LARS HERE'S YOUR DOC, WHO ONLY WATCHED, TOOK WALF THE OOUGH, SO X 
SHARE. TWENTY-EIGHT д MADE UP MY MIND..." гш = s 

( ULRIC! SLOW DOWNS | ти GOING TO MAKE AN 
X Î YOURE DRIVING TOO //NVESTMENT, DOC! I'm 
GOING TO INVEST MY FOURTH 
LIFE FOR 100 fe OF OUR 
PARTNERSHIPS TUL STILL 
HAVE F/VE LIVES LEFT! 






























































LIFE. BUT I COULDN'T FORGET THAT SMILE. I COULDN'T 
OFF THE CLIFF..THE HORROR UPON IT...AND THEN, AS | | GET IT OUT OF MY MIND. AFTER ID BEEN DISCHARGED 
WE HIT, THE SUDDEN SMILE THAT SPREAD ACROSS IT. | | FROM THE HOSPITAL, I ANNOUNCED TO THE NEWSPAPERS... 
C I WILL ALLOW MYSELF TO BE ЕО 
UP WA SACK... WEIGHTED OOWN... 
ANO OROPPEO INTO THE RIVER 
FOR S/X HOURS. I AM WILLING TO 
TAKE ALL BETS THAT ІТ WILL NOT 


Y 5 ‘Doc DIEO INSTANTLY, I REVIVED, I WAS NOW N MY F/FTH 
I REMEMBER THE DOC'S FACE AS I DROVE THE CAR 




































^ Doc wasn't AROUND TO TAKE 
my “CORPSE” AWAY, LUCKILY , I 


‘My FIFTH LIFE LEFT ME ІМ THE 
FORM OF TINY BUBBLES THAT ROSE 
UPWARD TO THE SURFACE AS I LAY | | VALS...MY RETURNINGS. WHEN THEY | |%САМЕ TO“ IN MY S/X7W LIFE JUST 
IN THE MUD OF THE RIVER- BED... HAULED ME UP AND EXAMINED ME. BEFORE THEY DRAINED THE 22000 
TIED IN A BURLAP SACK...’ SEND HIM TO FROM MY Форк.“ 

THE MORGUE... ЖЕ É НЕ”. 


‘BEFORE MY RIVER SPECTACLE, 
DOC HAD TAKEN GARE ОҒ МҮ REVI- 











i 





FIN, TEN D: ЮАО] “as SOON DECLARED DEAD, BRING 
M/LED JUST AS HE DIED? 75 мү воот SACK MERE AND РОТ IT IN BED. 
HE THOUGHT THEY'D AMBALA ME AND I'D BE | 111 COME AROUND AFTER А WHILE. 


FINISHED...UNABLE то ‘RETURNS WELLL 
was LUCKY... AND THE WEXT TIME, І MADE 
ARRANGEMENTS. 





UNDERSTAND, SAXTON? 


‘MY SIXTH LIFE SLIPPED AWAY...WITH NEWSREEL 
CAMERAS GRINDING AND TELEVISION CAMERAS SCANNING 
SPECTACLE AS THEY ELECTROCUTED ME...” 


THE 











HERE'S YOUR MONEY, HIS H; - | 
Шак. FROM MEWSAEEL... SIVE ME THAT 
, AND ДИ A/8HT S... AND MONEY, MR. 

| ADMISSIONS... AND { 

your 5/02 BETS... 


GLED with нім” TWAT WAS А MIS- 
TAKES 1 WASTED му SEVENTH 
LIFE. SAXTON BROUGHT THE AWE 
DOWN INTO MY HEART...’ sm 





SO THIS IS THE LAST 7/МЕ І сам ЖЕ ANO... 
GASP... EXPECT TO RETURNS THIS 15 мү E/GNTN 
LIFE...GASP£ WHEN І AEV/VE...GASP...I WILL BE 
IN мү NINTH LIFES мү LAST LIFES WITH FINAL 
ANO-GASP.. ETERNAL DEATH АТ ITS END... 

GASP! BUT... 


...THAT POOR GAT THAT DIED 


SPEAKER DRONED ON... 
7177 HEY, ED! О10...010 
> YOU HEAR SOMETHING? 
> a FAINT SCREAM? 


T ги A/CH, NOW...THANKS TO THAT POOR CAT... 
THAT POOR CAT LYING DEAD ON THE TABLE NEXT TO ME." 





UAM 7 ЕД! 1 
TWAT CAT IT око ONCE? I 
ONLY GOT £/GW7 LIVES FROM IT! 
ONLY EIGHT? NOS мо” 


TWAT'S... CHOKE... WHY... THE... 
GASP... COUGH... DOC... LAUGNEDS 


HEH, HEN, ANO THAT'S MY VELA- YARN, ҒІЕМОЅ. 
ULRIC COUNTED HIS NINE LIVES VERY CARE- 
FULLY. TROUBLE WAS, HE ONLY HAD £/6HT TO 
PLAY WITH. POOR PUSSY USED UP OWE. WHEN 
THEY DUG UP ULRIC AT THE ENO OF THE THREE 
HOURS, HE WAS DEAD, ALL RIGHT, FOR 6000, 
7007 Now ги TURN YOU BACK TO THE OLD 
WITCH FOR MORE 
MEOWS. AND 
LISTENS HERE'S 
A Г/Р MAKE LIKE 
YOU'RE READING 
HER COLUMN, \F 
YOU DON'T... НЕН, 
НЕН... YOU MAY 
ANGORA 7 ‘BYE... 


~THE ENO— 











President end CEO—Stephen А. Geppl 


Dear sirs, 


| enjoyed the #20 edition of HAUNT OF FEAR The tales 
from the 50s are greatly done | have always been a fan of 
TALES FROM THE CRYPT end HAUNT I look forward to 
the next issue Keep up the great work A fan, 


Bobby Stopera address unknown 


Dear Old Witch, 


I love EC comics Your stories are great | like how you 
‘feed’ them to us | Кей "Sucker Вай!” Please print my 
address 


300 W Chestnut 
Chicago, IL 60610 


Michelle Neuffer, age 9 


Greetings, Old Witch, 


1 was wondering if you could discuss with the producers 
of the 1973 TALES FROM THE CRYPT about meking e 
second sequel based on THE HAUNT OF FEAR You could 
adopt a couple of stories from the comic book and make 
ıt real gory end pretty suspenseful Let me know if you 
can You're my favorite character (Just how old ere you?) 


The teenage vampire Savannah, GA 


age 15 


Ite been my thinking the Amicue EC-titied filme came 
elong too late In thet period'e horror cycle to meke It to 
e third film. Thue depriving the world of me on celluloldi 

-Ow 


NEXT ISSUE 


JASONS п SAYS IT 
GIVES THREE WISHES. 
DO YOU THINK THAT'S 
WHAT THE OLD SHOP 
KEEPER MEANT BY 
QUSE /7 442224 E 


4 


Publleher—Ruee Cochren 


The story “Terror Trem” in HAUNT 20 (page 7, penel 6), is 
that Mr Feldstein or another member of the EC gang 
sticking his head out from behind the curtaine on the 
train? 


People have sald they can heer e sound emanating from 
me every month when | go to pick up the new ECs 
Thum-Thump! Thum-Thump! Thum-Thump! 

David Dellario Kensington, CT. 


АП told, К could be elmost enyone In thet "Terror Train" 
berth, typlce! Feldeteln hick or urbenite, mele or 
femele-but К ein't АЙ -OW 


Q bonus 


ONE 


PLANE HORROR 


0и) 


He went down in е plane, 

Апа һе wanted to sue 

(think he deserves it, don't you?) 

So get your bones in motion! 

Now you know what to do! 

Even though you're dead you can take it with you! 


Frenk X Mattson Spnng City, PA 


DON'T BE 9/¿ LY, ENID. 
THAT'S STOR Y-BOOK 
NONSENSE. REMINDS 
ME OF A YARN Z ONCE 
READS WHAT WAS ІТ? 


Dear Old Witch, 


Re issue 19 In the Army, standard issue Р-2В 16 the sort 
of can-opener one finds оп a Swiss army knife P-31 is the 
current Baskin-Robbins ice cream flavors menu So | am 
pleased to learn that P-32 5 a гейоасіме isotope used to 
flush out fraternal vampires (essuming one 15 not so 
foolish as to leave the only copy ot the explanation with 
the offending undeed brother, as was done here (“Sucker 
Bat") 


In “Lover, Come Hack to Ме!” it would take a misconcep- 
tion to break the cycle 


In “Double-Header!”, | knew there would be trouble when 
King Irving tell for the scullery meid Bad things always 
result when there's sculleryduggery atoot! 


Toward the ending ot "Foul Play!” | balked et the ending 


Issue 20 featured twice-told tales, with the usual excellent 
EC twist on tamiliar themes. 


“Thump Fun!" retells Poe's story "The Tell-Tale Heart” only 
here the thumping is not merely psychosometic But the 
policemen's fundraiser turned out to be a real downer for 
Marvin (end, in the graveyard, his murdered brothers) 


Since "Terror Train" originally came out In 1950, does its 
reprint ІП this reprint of а 1953 issue make it а rereprint, а 
meta-print, or a hyper-reprint? 


“Bloody Sure" is an entertaining twist on the vampire 
theme, both tor the Wild West setting and for the surprise 
ending 


In “Hyde and Go Shriek", the con man and the schemer 
succumb to the unexpected success of their traachery 
Although we never learn if Myron's transformation is per- 
manent, he sure could use one! Please Print Address 


Bob Gorby 13153 Sunny LN 
Camarillo, CA 93012 


NEXT ISSUE 


N zi 


\ 
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(2 honus LLAQAY = 
SUPERNATURAL TERROR 


When | was about В yeers old someone started e rumor 
that a man without e head was roeming the woods eround 
where we lived. One day | walked through some woods up 
€ dirt road thet deed-ended et а reilroad treck that was 
high up on a hill When | turned to return home I saw a 
person far away up the dirt road ! was sure that he had 
no head, end my terror was supreme. Then the Man 
Without a Head went into the woods, end I managed to 
get home somehow 


1 can just imagine the terror of the people who Імед 
hundreds of years ego To them, a werawolf was a real 
thing And the thought of а vampire could keep en entire 
villege huddled in their cottages once the sun went down, 
А witch could Rill the crops and take over a person's mind 
and drive him crezy А voodoo curse could cause а 
person to die a slow and horrible death 


1 can imagine if EC horror comics were around wey-back- 
then A villager with wild, uncombed hair, looking like а 
Jack Davis charecter, would be squatting down looking et 
a TALES FROM THE CRYPT His bulging eyes would be 
absolutely serious Though unable to read (like me as e lit- 
tle kid), he would be desparately seerching the pictures to 
find e defense against the unspeakable terrors that 
plaques his life These comics books would be his 
consolation end his hope ! can understand him | was 
him Гат him And the ECs mede it ell seem so much less 
tarrible 


Rich Jaeger Honolulu, HI 


Also avaliable this month are FRONTLINE COMBAT and CRIME. Watch 
for CRYPT, WEIRD SCIENCE and PANIC next month Don't forget VAULT, 
WEIRD FANTASY and TWO-FISTED TALES! Get them at your local comic 
book shop or SUBSCRIBE (see our ad іп this comic)! 


BACK ISSUES: CRYPT #1, SOLD OUT, FRONT #1-4, $2 each, PANIC #1- 
3,5250 each; all others up thru Issue #3, $150 each, CRYPT, W SCI & 
SHOCK #4-16, and VAULT, W FAN, 2FIST, HAUNT and CRIME #4-15, $2 
each All others, $250 each (Latest Issues CRYPT, W SCI, VAULT, W 
FAN, 2FIST, HAUNT & CRIME are up to 21, FRONT to 10 and PANIC to 
3). 


Don't forgat tha entire 1ll-Issua run of WEIRD SCIENCE- 
FANTASY/INCREDISLE SCIENCE ҒІСТІОН (#1-3, $1 50 each, 44-11, $2 
each) and the 18 Issues of SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES (#1-3, $1.50 each, 
84-15, 62 00 each, #16-18, $250 each)! 


Add $5 per order ($10 outside US) for S&H. 


Wa want MORE letters! Write to: 
HAUNT 
GEMSTONE 
POB 469 
WEST PLAINS МО 85775 


THIS COMIC REPRINTS 
HAUNT OF FEAR #21 (SEP/OCT 1953) 
COVER by Grahem Ingels 
“An Off-Color Heir” 
"Dig That Са! He's Real Gone!” 
“Corker!” 
“The High Cost of Dying!” 


Graham Ingels 

Jack Davis 

Jack Kemen/Bill Eider 
Reed Crandall 


We welcome letters of comment. Wa cannot promise to acknowledge publish or antwer lettera. 
Wa edit for cisrfty accuracy and length. Ves sutommtically withtiok! xiret address end zip code 
unless you dearly state you wish them published Preudonyms may be used И you provide us 
wth your authentic name and address. We attempt to acknowledge publication of letters ta do 
во we need your address on the пъзмдим letter 





гт:5 МОТ FAIR, 
IM STRANDED 


HERE IN THE WILD 
LOTS OF Foop 


AND МАТЕР... 
UT NO EC Comics: 


Grant Smith, Stamford, CT, haid а pity party, but nobody 
ceme! Not now that my (and othar GhouLunetice who 
ее be nemeless) old comics ers being reprinted, at 
popular pricas! А mood piece which puts ma іп tha mood 
to do anothar CRYPT-KEEPER'S PAGE OF... 


FINE ARTS... 


ETERNITY 


Opaque shadows, nightly cast, 
Upon my dwelling as | sleep fast 
Wind and rain and sleet let come, 


While | slumber cold and numb 

Waxen moon in velvet sky, T 
Illuminating all that фе y NS 
Lunar light, cold and bright, q OR { 


d v 
Bathe me in my bed of night 


NS 
Eternal, endless, sleeping still, << 


Here | dwell — and always will 
Barry “Edgar A" McColium Alton, iL. 


A bit of rhyma described by tha author as “POE-etry” I've 
attampted to reproduced his customlzed retum eddrese 
label, too! s И trua Barry flipped when Introduced to an 
Illinois woman named "Annebella Lee Nore?” -CK 


A 
“аы m ра 


Last month | ran a bit ot computer art, so now I'll run 
тойла bytes. Aecorting to Dan Walper, Sc Louis, МО, 
he did it free-hand (the only compu-art | care to run!) in 
Paintbrush with his mouse, address unknown. 

-CK 


Paul O'Leary, Needhem, МА, had tha good grace to eend 
ma thle drawing of yours truly about to chow down on a 
hot dog (бека at 350°, that'll meke Fido hot!). Raminda 
me of our mail carriar, who was bitten by e mlxed breed 
last week. "I think ha wee pert chow; aaid ha. Evidently, 
tha bowsar thought the eeme of him! -CK 


Sand your contriba (not returnabla, not too long, not too 
big, legible doublaspaced text &/or bold black ert 
Werning...we edit) to: 

THE CRYPT-KEEPER'S 


PAGE OF FINE ARTS 


GEMSTONE 
POB 469 
WEST PLAINS MO 65775 


Wa welcome contribuent. We sannot promises а retum, ackrowiedge or рова: contribuent. 
We edit for clarity, весогасу and size. We sutematsally wihhoid etreat eédrese and aip sede 
unless you clearly state you wiih them putilehed. Wa stempi io acknowledge publication; 1: 22 
ac we nes your асйгвев on the Individuel ogrir әдіст, 





ТНЕ MAN AND THE WOMAN STOOD UPON THE STOOP OP 
THE OLO SROWNSTONE HOUSE BEFORE THE HUGE SLABS 
FRONT DOOR WITH ITS INTRICATE BLACK WROUGHT-IRON 
SRILL WORK. THE WOMAN LIFTED A NERVOUS FINGER 
TOWARD THE BELL. THE MAN CAUSHT HER HAND IN А 
FINAL PLEA.. 


FOR GAD'S SAKE, JANET, АЖО, PETER, YOU'VE 
FORGET THIS INSANE HAD YOUR CHANCE. WE'VE 
IDEA ABOUT £V/L SPIRITS GOTTEN AOMWERE WITH 
ANO WITCHCRAFT AND PSYCHIATRY. You've 
THE OCCULT. No PHONY / PROBED INTO MY PAST 
SWAMI сан HELP YOU. { AND MY SUBCONSCIOUS 
COME BACK ТО THE AND YOU HAVEN'T BEEN 
OFFICE... WITH ME... ABLE TO HELP МЕ, THE 
SWAMI 18 мү ONLY CHANCE, 


104, 
а 


НЕ МАМ LOOKED THE WOMAN'S EYES... 


DARLING, THE ONLY ONE THAT CAN WE'VE BEEN 

HELP YOU IS YOURSELF. ONCE vou ( ALL THROUGH 
REALIZE THAT I LOVE YOU AND THIS, PETER. 

THERE'S NOTHING FoR You TOSE \ PLEASE ЕТ 

ASHAMED or, vou WON'T WANT 

TO DO...TO DO WHAT YOU'VE 

TRIED TO DO SO MANY TIMES... 


YES? WHAT 
CAN I 20 
FOR You? 


You MAY NOT REMEMBER ме, 
SWAMI. MY NAME IS JANET DALY. 
THIS IS MY FIANCE, DOCTOR 

PETER RAYMOND, І USED TO 
М ATTEND YOUR SEANCES... 
YEARS 460... 





— 
HE SWAMI STUDIED THE WOMAN... | НЕ WOMAN BEGAN TO WEEP... HE SWAMI LED THE SOBBING WOMAN 
THEN SMILED... " Y1 AND THE DOCTOR INTO A DIMLY LIT 
MSS DALY CONE RDOM AND BID THEM SEAT THEM- 


SELVES. HE STOOD OVER THEM... 
vou. YOU WERE, нож / 
SHALL I SAY IT, A — SWAML 
DOUBTER..AN J] YESI вит 
UNBEL/EVER. .. 


U^ WAS SERIOUS — 
MINDED... INTENSE... 
IN LOVE WITH PETER. 
AN EMOTIONALLY 

STABLE SON... 


PETER AND 1 HAD MET IN COLLEGE. HE'D BEEN TAKING 
A POST GRADUATE COURSE IN PSYCHIATRY, AND I'D BEEN 
MAJORING IN JOURNALISM, WE FELL IN LOVE...” 


FTER I'D GRADUATED, I'D GOTTEN A JOB DN A 
NEWSPAPER. PETER, MEANWHILE, CONTINUED WORKING 
TOWARD HIS DEGREE, WE SAW EACH DTHER OFTEN 
1. ANO WHEN I GET А ..AND I COULD WORK JUST THINK, BABY. IN АМО7МЕР | ANO MAYBE, WITH 
PRACTICE STARTED,WE 4 UNTIL THEN, ANO WE'D WEEK, 1 GET MY DOCTORATE... A LITTLE ZUGK, 
CAN BE MARRIED AND HAVE SOME MOWEY BUY MYSELF A COUCN...AND IM WE CAN BE 
SETTLE DOWN IN A SAVED. DH, DARLING... IN BUSINESS. MARRIED SOON... 
PLACE OF OUR OWN... IT'S BOING TO BE SO 


AND HAVE 47/08... А+ 








A Ticats ЗА ЫЫ ТЕ a ee PEAY SO ee Yaz ие A A 
2 THEN, AS I SAID, ABOUT SIX MONTHS AGO SOMETHING > = Гр ALWAYS BEEN THE INTELLECTUAL ТҮРЕ, THAT'S / 
HAPPENED TO ME. I SUDDENLY FELT TIED-DOWN, 2% WHY ID СОМЕ TO YOUR SEANCES. FOR PURELY INTEL- 2 
TVAPID, I SUDDENLY WANTED PLEASURE, EXCITEMENT, `< LECTUAL REASONS. I'D ALWAYS LOVED MUSIC_ART... 
STIMULATION.. | LITERATURE, BUT SUDDENLY, I REJECTED THOSE THINGS. 
"BUT THE COWGEAT, FORGET THE CONCERT, PETER. v, 1 REJECTED EVERYTHING GOAD. I ЗЕЕКЕО OUT EVIL 
JANET! I HAVE LET'S GO SOMEPLACE THA/LLIVE KISS МЕ, JANETI WHAT'S COME 
TONIGHT. LET'S GOTO A DARLING... ] \ OVER YOU LATELY... 


м М 


=e 





a 


ر 


` 


PETER INTERRUPTED JANET'S STORY... „Ано THEW...JUST LIKE THAT...ONE MORNING, X 


SHESHE WAS LIKE AN EWT/RELY 

DIFFERENT PERSON. SHE Was 

SUODENLY INTERESTED DNLY IN = d 

PLEASURE ..G00D-TIMES... E or COURSE, 

W/LDWESS. X TRIEO TO TALK OVER QUICKLY? T'W..TW SICK Je JANET! ІЗІ. BE 
ж RIGHT THERES 


А 


à A 
LETER везан asain. FAC 8 
WHEN І 607 ТО JANET'S І WAS GOING ТО SHE'S ATTEMPTED то XILL IT /SN'T ІН мү MIND, 
PLACE, I FOUND HER K/LL MYSELF, HERSELF SEVERAL TIMES SWAMI I KWON IT. 
STANDING IN THE KITCHEN ) SWAMI. I WANTED SINCE THEW. IVE TRIED THERE'S SOMETHING 
WITH А AW/FE ІМ HER To SLIT MY THROAT. то HELP HER QUT SHE REFUSES / /WS/DE OF ME... FORC- 
m 4 IF IT WEREN'T FOR TO ЗЕ HELPED. ГУЕ EVEN TRIED Í /#@ ME TO TRY TO 
қо PSYCHO- THERAPY...TO GET AT DESTROY MYSELF, 
M THE 243/0 CAUSE or THIS THAT'S WHY IVE 
COMPULSION FOR SELF- COME TO YOU: 


ХҮ TON... 


SHE TALKS THERE'S A VOICE 

WILDLY. SHE INSIDE OF ME. IT IS POSSESSED SPIRIT.. AN ESSENCE 
TALKS OF KEEPS TELLING МЕ, | BY A LAMIA, OF POLLUTION ANO 
DEMONS AND WILL YOURSELF... DOCTOR {4 DEGRADATION... А SUPER- 
WITCHERY DESTROY YOUR- = NATURAL. MALFEASANT.. 
AND МОМ- f SELF..‘SOB_.SDB... g N IN OTHER WORDS, A DEVIL... 
SENSE LIKE Sola 4 





AH, SUT YOU'RE 
BRONG, OOCTOR 
RAYMOND. THE 
LAMIA EXISTS 


THE SODY 15 UKE А 807746. 


LAMIAS ARE SPIRITS} ЗАМЕТЗ 
OF EVIL. THEY АКЕ 

THE CAUSES OF ALL 

WICKEDNESS M THE 

WORLD. ONCE А LAMIA 

ENTERS А BOOY.. 

ІТ POSSESSES 

IT... DRIVES IT 

INTO EVILS 


BUT...ALAS... THE LAM/A | THAT'S 


IT HAS POSSESSEO! IT 
SEEKS ТО ESCAPE TÍ 
BUT ONCE А LAMIA 18 
INSIDE А BODY... IT 
CANNOT ESCAPE! IT 
ıS TRAPPEDS IT'S 
ONLY ESCAPE UES 

IN THE BODY'S 
DESTRUCTION. 


THINK OF THE Z4M/4-POSSESSED 

D PEOPLE THAT LEAP FROM TALL 
BUILDINGS AND SPLATTER 
THEMSELVES UPON THE CON- 

' CRETE. THINK OF THE ACCIDENT- 
PRONE PEOPLE THAT SMASH 
THEIR CARS AND THEIR SOD/ES 
INTO TREES, INTO OTHER CARS, 

AND INTO BA/CK WALLS... 


THINK OF THE ZAM//A4- 
POSSESSED Wo 
LIFT GUNS TO THEIR 
TEMPLES... KNIVES 
то THEIR BAEASTS... 
RAZORS TO THEIR 


WILL NOT 
LISTEN To 
any MORE 
OF THIS... 
THIS 


IN WHICH JHE LAM IA, UKE А 
GENIE FROM THE ARABIAN 
NIGHTS, 18 COAWED. ANO LIKE А 
SOTTLE, THE BODY MUST SE 
SMASHED on BROKEN oR RENT \ 
IN ORDER FOR THE LAMIA TO 





| PEOPLE WHO ARE 
ACCIDENT-PRONE OR 
HAVE SUICIDAL- TEN- 
DENCIES ARE TRYING ТО 
PUNISH THEMSELVES 
BECAUSE OF SOME 6///L7- 
COMPLEX... SOMETHING 
THEY ARE ASHAMED OF... 


| 7 


т ESCAPES THROUGH 
THE BULLET HOLE. 
THE SLASHED WRIST... 
THE 62/7 THROAT... THE 
ACCIDENT -LACERATED 
BODY. т ESCAPES 
BECAUSE IT IS ОЛЕР. 
Іт ESCAPES AND 
ENTERS ANOTHER 


WAIT, PETER? | IT IS ALL АССОКО- 
WAITS зам, | ING TO THETYPE 
CAN YOU HELP % OF АМ/А THAT 
МЕ? CAN YOU POSSESSES 
TAKE MY LAMIA / YOU MISS DALY 
FROM МЕ 

BEFORE IT ^ 





Сос шыг 
PULLING HER FROM THE ROOM... И su MONTHS 4604185 DALY : B 
HA? THERES NOU SEEF)PETERF]) THINK! WHAT VIOLENT DEATH OF COURSE Z L WAS 

ІТ WILL ВЕ COSTLY? PLEASE/ | ою YOU WITNESS SIX MONTHS sent UPSTATE..TO THE | ye, wiss 
THATS ALL НЕ S NOS 460 Р WHEN COULD THE LAM/A PRISON... TO COVER А 
INTERESTED MI + HAVE ENTERED YOUR BODY? HANEING...FOR THE 

MONEYS YOU'RE 


WHAT DID YOU SEE? WHATOLATH 
GETTING Орток И ker WERE vou NEAR? 
HERE = г - 


[ vou SEE, A HANGING DOESN'T Y ТИ CHOKE... |U 5. WHEN THE TRAP SPRUNG, HIS BODY PLUNGED DOWN“ | 
RUPTURE THE BODY...DOESN'T J THIS HANGING | { WARD, AND THE ROPE... JORE HIS HEAD OFF. 
| OPEN’ А 'DOOR’ FOR THE Y 0/0” тие сонмстер | Wa 
KILLER WAS A AUSE 
МАН. OVERWE/ NT... 


THE swami swor 


DOCTOR RAYMOND! THIS 15 
SERIOUS THE DECAPITATION 
LAMIA 15 IMPOSSIBLE TO 
REMOVE, IT WILL ONLY EXIT 
THROUGH THE WECA OF THE 
BOTTLE'...8¥ UNCORKING vf 





JANET SWUNG OPEN THE HUGE GRILL; 
DOOR AND STUMBLED DOWN THE 
STEPS OF THE 01.0 BROWN-STONE 


SHE DARTED DOWN THE STEPS... INTO THE ROARING 


DARKNESS...PETER CLOSE SEHIND HER... 


= == 
PETER WATCHED, HORRIFIED, AS THE 
KNIFE-LIKE WHEELS OF THE SUBWAY 
TRAIN PASSED OVER JANET'S NECK, 
SEVERING HER HEAD FROM HER 


PETER TORE AFTER HER AS SHE 
RAN WILOLY UP THE BLOCK... 


HE SUBWAY KIDSK LOOMED UF 
BEFORE THE WIDE-EYED TERRORIZED 


JANET! МО” STOP HERS 
SOMEONE... 


HE STATIDN WAS ALMOST DESERTED. LIGHTS SWEPT DOWN 


THE GLEAMING STEEL RAILS...INTD THE EMPTY STATION, A 
TRAIN WAS COMING. JANET FLAILED AT THE PLATFORM 
EDGE. HER SCREAM ECHOED DFF TILED WALLS AS SHE 


|... LIKE AN ИМСОРХ/МО. LIKE AN 
OPENING DF A BOTTLE OF BUR- 


GUNDY...THE RED WINE FOUNTAINING. 


AND THEN THE MIST RISING... AND 
COMING TOWARD PETER... 
JANET 7 MY... SOB... 
MY... JANET... 


(«АМО THEN THE SUDDEN STRANGE 
FEELING DEEP INSIDE PETER. THE 
GIDDYNESS AND DELIGHT... BURSTING 
DUT INTO LAUGHTER... 


END IN BOREDOM AND THE UNCORA- 
ИМЕ ONCE AGAIN... 





QUR STORY SESINS ІМ PARIS ОМ А SWELTERING SUM - 
MER NIGHT IN 1867. А CART RATTLES THRDUGH DESERTED 
COBBLE-STONED STREETS ...PAST DARKENED STORES AND 
SHUTTERED HOUSES...DOWN WINDING ALLEYS ALIVE WITH 
SCAMPERING GREY SHADOWS...AND FINALLY UP ONTO ONE 
OF THE COUNTLESS BRIDGES THAT SPAN THE RIVER 


SEMNE., THE SHASSILY DRESSED FIGURE, PULLING THE 
NOISY CART, GASPS AND STRAINS AS HE LABORS UP THE 
INCLINE OF THE BRIDGE TOWARD ITS CENTER. HIS TORN 
AND SHREDDED SHIRT IS WET WITH PERSPIRATION, AND HIS 
GRIMY FACE 15 STREAKED БҮ THE TEARS THAT FILL HIS 
EVES AND OVERFLOW THEIR LIDS... 








For AWHILE, HENRI STARES DOWN AT THE MUDDY Вот SOMETIMES А МАМ 18 FORCED TO DO THINGS THAT ARE 
FOG-BLANKETED RIVER, SHAKING HIS HEAD, HATING 


HIMSELF FOR THIS...THIS HORRIBLE THING THAT 


HATEFUL AND REVOLTING TO HIM. SOMETIMES, HE CANNOT 
HELP HIMSELF. HENRI STARES DDWN AT THE SLOW MURKY 
HE {8 DOING... RIVER AND NODS... 
YES! VES, І MUST / І MUST GO OW WITH THIS... 
FINISH WHAT 1 HAVE STARTED DUT TO 20/ IT... 
И IT iS THE OWLY WAY, THE ONLY WAY... 






THE RIVER BELOW THE BRIDGE FLOWS OK. LIKE TIME. | HENRI SEES ІТ ALL SO CLEARLY... HIS HUNGRY CHILDREN, 

CEASELESSLY... UMEHDING., NEVER COMING BACK..GOING PALE AND WAN AND RAGGED...SOBBIND... 

DOWNSTREAM INTO THE PAST... LOST FOREVER. HEHRI 2 
о SHE JUST ERE. 

GAZES DOWHSTREAM INTO THE F08...INTO THE PAST. $0 STILL Cis 

ANO HE SEES HIMSELF МАКІНӘ THAT MORNING TO THE = каш 

CHILOREN'S HYSTERICAL CRIES... 





ІТ 15 
МАМА 
SHE WILL 


AND HE REMEMBERS HOW HE HAO HE REMEMBERS SENDING THE SOY, 
LEAPED FROM HIS STRAW COT ANO PIERRE... 

RUSHEO TO HIS WIFE'S SIDE... TD 
SUZETTE .. BEAUTIFUL, SILENT 


SUZETTE. SPEAK 


TO МЕ? WAKE UPS 
SUZETTE... CHOKE... 


HE REMEMBERS DDCTOR LE DUCART 
CD MIHG TO THE SQUALIO CELLAR- 
HURRY CHILO! RUN то N APARTMEHT AND PUTTING OOWH HIS 
ACSIEUR LE DUGART... LITTLE SLACK BAG AHD TAKING 
THE DOCTOR. BRING SUZETTE'S LIMP WHITE HAND ІН 
нім HERE! HURRY Z 





HIS ANO SHAKING HIS HEAO... 


SORRY, COURSET! 
SHE IS DEAD, FOR 
SURE. FROM WAL- 
NUTRITION, VT APPEARS. 











DUCART LODKING АТ HIM... 


CDULDH'T YOU Y WE..WE HAVE ND 
AFFORD TO BUY | МОМЕУ” L.L 
FOOD, COURBET2/ HAVE NOT HAD 


SHE GAVE HER 
SHARE TO THE 
CHILDRENS 












WHICH ONE IS 
THAT ? THERE 
ARE 30 WANY /LATEST DECREE. | 
ALL BODIES MUST | 


HENRI REMEMBERS DOCTOR LE SUZETTE..SHE.N /” : NEW... ORDINANCE? у 





WORK FOR SOME AWAY, COURBET? г 7 BE BURIED WITHIN 
REMEMBER THE АЙЕ?) 
E HOURS AFTER DEATH, 


YOU HAVE UNTIL 





Sewer‏ پد 

AND HENRI REMEMBERS GDING TO THE UNDERTAKER ANYTHING I..I DO NOT HAVE FIFTY-FIVE 

PARLDR AND INQUIRING... WRONG, FRANCS WOW, M'SIEU GREVIARD, IF 
WELL,LET US SEE. THERE ) K SORBET Tay GEE то You.» 


IS THE ALOT... AND THE Ñ ICAN MAKE IT IS /F/VE...) BRS T == = 



















FRANCS, M'SIEU 
COURBETÍ 









— > ee 
M'siEU GREVIAR", THE UHDERTAKER, SHOOK HIS PIN SORRY, pu a d Y 
aan a At a гы: a igh нЕ pepe AND Р. 
NO, МО” ми COURBET! I Do 070057 WOULD Е 

BUSINESS THAT WAY. NO MONEY? | PAY YOU? 4 THE COMMISSIONER OF HEALTH'S : 

180 FUNERALS WHAT \F You NEVER 
PAID ME? WHAT COULD I 207 60 
DIG UP THE BODY ^* 


REMEMBERS 


I SWEAR 


DEGREE, TWENTY-FOUR HOURS... 
Ivf 7 





THE RIVER BELOW SWEEPS SLOWLY BY... AS THE PAST — .. F'IHALLY GOIHB BACK TO THE HOVEL THAT SERVED AS 
DAY'S EVENTS SWEEP SLOWLY BY. HENRI STARES INTO THEIR HOME, AND SEEING THE CHILDREH'S HUNGRY FACES 
THE MURKY DEPTHS AND SEES HIS HOPELESS VAIN AND НІЗ WIFE'S SILENT STILL BODY... 

ATTEMPTS TO RAISE THE MONEY... Тұ were. P 


BUT YOU ARE MY L/FE-LOWG V т Ам SORRY, 
FRIEND, LOUIS! MY WIFE IS 
DEAD. I MUST BUAY HER... 













BURY YOUR POOR 

DEAD МАМА, NO 

Y LESS...CHOKE...HO 
LESS FEED YOU. 

















SCARCE, 1 HAVEN'T 
EHOUGH ТО FEED MY 
OWN FAMILY... HO LESS 
BURY ONE OF YOURS... 















vn THE SUDDEN HEAVY KNOCKIHG ОН 
ONT DOOR... 


... T HE OFFICER, LOOMING IN THE 
DOORWAY,..HIS EVIL EVES FLASHING... 
HIS GRIM MOUTH SHEERIHG ... 


YOU ARE MENA! 7 
COURSE... j 
ТСО? 
{ 


THE COMMISSIONER ОҒ 
HEALTH HAS RECEIVED 
WORD FROM YOUR DOCTOR 
THAT YOUR WIFE PASSED 

AWAY THIS MORHING... 












ғ 2 — i aceto st ow eee + улан 
THE... THE FOR THE £D/K/CAT/ON AND EXPERI- 
CONSERVA- MENTATION OF MEDICAL STUDENTS 

TORY OF { ENROLLED THERE. BY ORDER OF JWE 


[ MEDICINE! 7 COMMISSIONER OF HEALTH, CITY 


ir i5 MY DUTY TO INFORM YOU 
THAT ІМ ACCORDANCE WITH ORDINANCE 
4956, IF SHE 1S WOT PROPERLY 
BURIED BY А LICENSED UNDER- 
TAKER вх TOMORROW MORNING, 
HER BODY WILL ЗЕ REMOVED FROM 
| THE PREMISES AND TURNED OVER ТО 
| THE PARIS CONSERVATORY OF 
1 MEDICINE... 






















THe OFFICER LEERED АТ HENRI.. HE SNEERED... Y PIECE BY PIECE... INCH BY /МСИ..“ 


DO YOU KNOW WHAT 74/47 VIT ISNT N ( DD YOU KNOW WHAT MEDICAL STU- THEY PROBE AND SLICE AND CUT 
MEANS, M'SIEU COURBET?| Ғ4//7/7 } | DENTS 20 TO BODIES , M'SIEU AND STUDY AND CUT SOME MORE... 
ІТ MEANS THAT IF YOU ИЦ | COURBET? THEY TAKE SHARP Z 
CAN'T AFFORD ТОФ/ҒУ LITTLE SCALPELS...AND 


YOUR WIFE, HER SODY К ТНЕҮ CUT THEM ОРЕУ AND УЛ 
IS TURNED DVER ТО TAKE DUT THE /WS/DES AND 8 
- Ж 


MEDICAL STUDENTS, 
FOR DISSECTIONS, 


= чы е 
W STOP /T/| THE OFFICER LOOKED AROUND. HE LOOKED АТ SUZETTE'S STILL 
WHITE FORM... 
THIS DECREE МЕЦ COURBET. 4 J SHE IS YOUNG AND PRETTY. THE MEDICAL Y r...CHOKE ...1 CAN- 
МОТ IN THE INTERESTS OF THE STUDENTS WILL ESPECIALLY WELCOME МОГ? І НМЕ TRED? 
CITY'S HEALTH HE GETS SEVENTY- HER BODY. SO I SUGGEST YOU AA/SE THE | I CANNOT EVEN BUY 
FIVE FRANCS FOR EACH BODY... MONEY, M'SIEU... QU/CKL Y. BURY HERS FOOD FOR THE 
FROM THE CONSERVATORY... CHILDRENS 
WHICH HE POCKETS! : 





THE OFFICER LOOKED AT THE POVERTY AND SQUALOR... THE OFFICER TURNED TO GO. HE SHRUGGE! 
AT THE PALE THIN STARVING CHILDREN WHO STARED OP SHE s DEAD, WSIEU. SHE WILL 
: , 1 
,ALHIM ИТИ WIDE FRIGHTENED EYES o oe ee NEVER AWOW/ GOOD-EVENING 
| THEN DON'T BE А FOOL, COURBET. KNOWING TILL TOMORROW... THEN... 
TAKE HER TO THE CONSERVATORY WHAT THEY 
lore ..FONIGHT име YOUR Ñ WILL DO TO 







OWN POCKETS WITH THE SEVENTY- SUZETTE... 
FIVE FRANCSIAT LEAST YOU WILL BE 
ABLE TO FEED YOUR CHILDREN... 


= 





HENRI 8TARE8 OOWN АТ THE RIVER. HE THINKS ОҒ Ано THEN HE THINKB OF THE CHILDREN... MARIE ANO 
THE MEDICAL STUDENTS..GATHERED AROUND THE BODY. PIERRE .THEIR GLOATEO STOMACHS CRYING FOR FOOD... 
THEIR SHINING SCALPELS IN THEIR UPRAISED HANDS... THEIR BONY FINGERS SEARCHING FOR CRUMBS IN THE 
THEIR BRINNING FACES... FLOORBOARD CRACKS... 


1 





Ано THEN HE LOOKS AT THE BOOY WRAPPEO ІМ BUR- THE CART RUMBLEB OOWN ANO OFF THE BRIDGE, 
LAP LYING ON THE OLO CART, ANO HE KNOWS THAT WHAT STIFF BODY BOUNCING UPON IT... 
HE IS OOING IS RIGHT... arra " 


Т ves! ves? І мизт во OW Î И DEEN 
WITH THIS! I MUST? Am + 1 





d Ё 


RUMBLES ON THROUGH COBBLE -STONEO STREETSDOWN 


WINOING ALLEYS, TOWARD THE PAR/S CONSERVATORY 
OF MEDICINE... 





FOOTSTEPS APPROACH IN ANSWER 
ТО HENRI'S FRANTIC KNOCK, THE 
DOOR SWINGS OPEN. A FACE PEERS 


THE 0008 SWINGS WIDE. A SHAFT THE OLD MAN HOBBLES OUT INTO THE 

OF LIGHT KNIFES INTO THE FOGGY NIGHT...OUT TO THE CART...LIFTS THE 

GUMMER NIGHT, FALLING ACROSS BURLAP COVER ANO PEEPS AT THE 
ол... THE BURLAP-WRAPPEO FORM... STILL WHITE FACE... 

7 WHO 18 IT, V 1.1 HAVE A A дору” ww MM. Y IT DIED 6000* 600D£ Y waar vou 
THIS TIME | BODY TO SEUL... ) || 1S IT IN 6000 TODAY ^ HOW MUCH DO ALWAYS Par! 
OF NIGHT? CONDITION... YOU WANT? SEVENTY-FIVE 

v | FRANCS! 





EARLY THE NEXT MORNING,PIERRE | Ано THEY DRESSED IN THEIR NEW 

AND МАМЕ ATE HEARTILY.-THE FIRST CLOTHES..THE CLOTHES HENRI HAD 

GOOD FOOD THEY'O HAD IN MONTHS... SOUGHT WITH PART DF THE SEVENTY- 

SLOWLY, CHILDREN? FIVE FRANCS... 4 
Stal THIS 15 THE NZ AND 7У/6..Х YES, 

MOST BEAU- 

ЛЕЛ. DRESS 

IN THE WOLE 

WORLD, PAPA! 


- Ано, TOGETHER, THEY WALKED OUT 
INTO THE SUNLIGHT... 


\ 
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АТ EXACTLY THAT MOMENT, N TYE PARIS CON- AND LATER, JUST OUTSIDE PARIS, HENRI AND THE CHIL- 
SERVATORY OF МЕО/С/МЕ, EAGER CURIOUS PROS ~ OREN STOOD BEFORE THE GAPING OPEN GRAVE, WATCHING 


PECTIVE DOCTORS CUT AND SLICED AND PROBED THE NEW THE COFFIN BEING LOWERED SLOWLY INTO IT... 
SODY THAT HAD ARRIVED THAT NIGHT... -5 





WANTED TO ВЕ SUA/ED SN 
он A BEAUTIFUL DAY... RS 
U 


WHILE AT THAT PRECISE MOMENT, THE DEAN OF JHE PAR/S CON- | НЕН,НЕН! YEP! THAT'S мү YELP- YARN, 
SERVATORY OF MEDICINE, ON HIS DAILY TOUR OF THE ANATOMY FIENDS! HENRI TOOK A WALA THAT NIGHT 
CLASSES, STOPPED ЗЕҒОЛЕ THE NEWLY PURCHASED BODY THAT NOW TO TRY AND DECIDE WHAT ТО ØQ.. AND THE 
LAY COMPLETELY DISSECTED...AND SHRIEKED.. SOLUTION, SHALL WE SAY, DROPPED INTO 
| V MON DIEU? tT 15 THE қ HIS LAR OF COURSE,HE HAD TO COAX 
COMMISSIONER OF HEALTH’ THE COMMISSIONER TO O#OP | DEAD, THAT 
1 » d “ав IS) 8Y.. WELL... ILL SPARE YOU THE 
я GORY DETAILS. JUST USE YOUR LIL' OU’ 
IMAGINATIONS. AND 
NOW IT'S TIME TO CLOSE 
y THE DOOR OF THE VAULT 
TILL MEX WE MEET... WHICH 
N WILL BE IN THE CRYPT- 
KEEPER'S MAG... TALES 
FROM THE CRYPT, TILL 
THEN.. .AS THE UNDER - 
TAKER S SAY...'HAVE A 
NICE MOURNING 7” 





